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.  For  the  Evening  Fire-tiile,  * 

the  philanthropist,  no.  tun 

Ncm  omorta^ium  omnibus  boris  sapit  — H orace. 

Amidst  his  failings  still  some  virtues  trace. 

Sonic  fair  exertions,  and  some  deeds  of  grace. 

\^Merr/*  Pains  of  Memory  ] 

Pittacus,  whom  Greece  ranked  among 
the  number  of  her  fages,  at  a  time  when 
Mitylene,  his  country,  was  in  a  ftate  of  the 
Tjtraoft  llavery  and  debafement,  by  bis  ex¬ 
ertions  brought  her  peace  and  profperity. 
PofTcrting  abfolutc  power,  he  ufed  it  to 
controul  the  vicious,  and  bring  to  puniih- 
nicnt  the  guilty  ;  to  ena<5f  laws  for  the  pre- 
fervation  of  order,  and  to  give  permanency 
to  every  valuable  inftitution.  Having  fin- 
ilhcd  his  work  of  legiflaiion,  when  the 
hearts  of  all  good  men  were  warmed  with 
tfi'e^ion  towards  him,  he  abdicated  with¬ 
out  oAentation  the  fovcrcign  power.  When 
aOetd  his  rcaiJm  for  fo  doing,  he  replied, 
“  I  svas  terrified  at  feeing  Periander,  of  Co¬ 
rinth,  become  the  tyrant,  after  he  had  been 
the  father  cf  his  people  :  It  is  too  dirticult 
always  to  be  virtuous  !'* 

This  condufl  of  Pittacus  will  be  viewed 
in  a  very  dijfvrent  light  by  different  perfons. 
Same  may  deny  him  his  due  merit,  becaufc 
he  (hrunk  from  the  pollibility  of  doing  evil 
without  refilling  its  impulfes.  Bccaufc  he 
feared  a  time  might  arrive  when  he  fhould 
be  affimilaicd  to  Periander,  he  gave  up  his 
authority,  and  retired  to  a  private  ftation, 
thereby  depriving  the  people  of  the  advan¬ 
tages  they  had  heretofore  derived  from  his 
wifJom  and  virtue.  ^  The  man  (fay  they) 
ho  had  railed  his  country  to  fo  honoura- 
le  a  fituation,  was  furcly  beft  calculated  to 
aiatain  it  in  that  ftatc.  But  Pittacus  de¬ 
rived  himfclf  of  that  honor,  by  looking 
orward  for  a  time  of  mental  depravity, 
hich  might  induce  him  to  undo  what  he 
ad  done  before.” 

In  this  light,  however,  I  cannot  view  it ; 
was  but  a  man — he  ftniggled,  he  con- 


tended  for  the  welfare  of  his  country ;  his 
whole  foul  was  bent  on  this  one  aim,  and 
at  length  he  accomplilhed  it.  Now  cafed 
from  that  burthen,  he  had  time  to  think  of 
other  things.  He  faw  himfelf  in  the  pof- 
fcllion  of  uncootrouleJ  dominion,  and  able 
to  make  what  ufe  of  his  power  he  thought 
proper.  ’  Twas  then,  probably,  that  the 
frailties  of  humanity  began  to  afifail  him  ; 
pride  and  ambition  might  have  begun  to. 
arife  in  his  bread  ;  he  felt,  he  feared  them, 
and  refigned  that  command,  which,  had 
he  retained,  might  have  rendered  his  fub- 
je(fl6  miierable  whom  he  had  before  toiled 
to  make  happy.  Alas,  it  is  too  difficult 
always  to  be  virtuous.” 

That  no  one  is  wile  at  all  limes,”  is  a 
maxim,  the  truth  of  which  is  undeniable. 
No  one,  then,  is  always  free  from  the  af- 
faults  of  pallioo,  the  impulfes  of  Anger,  or 
the  infinuatioQs  of  ambition.  'Fo  thefe, 
Pittacus  was  obnoxious,  and  like  him  is  ev¬ 
ery  child  of  mortality.  Hence,  when  we 
confider  the  character  of  man,  we  Ihould 
always  rccolleft  his  natural  failings,  and 
make  the  proper  allowances  for  them  when 
we  Ice  him  doing  wrong.  This  is  what 
;  we  are  taught  to  do  by  the  volume  of  infpi- 
I  ration ;  this  is  what  the  uncontaminated 
chTTd  of  nature  would  always  do,  if  left  to 

form  his  own  conclufions  i  and  this’is^ 

1  ^  ^ 

I  what  charity  always  di6fates.  We  know 
that  the  world  is  full  of  wickednefs  ;  and 
that  the  hidory  of  man  is  little  more  than 
“  a  detail  of  follies  and  of  crimes.”  But 
while  this  knowledge  tends  toraile  in  the 
breads  of  the  philanthropic,  emotions  of 
forrow  and  regret,  it  Ihould  teach  them  to 
fcarch  out  whatever  was  of  good  report,” 
and  bring  it  into  view,  that  it  might/eceivc 
its  proper  praife,  and  excite  emulation. 
The  vices  of  men  fpeak  loudly  of  thcmfclvcs 
by  the  confequences  they  produce ; — their 
virtues  often  “  bludi  unfeen.”  Why  then 
do  we  fee  the  errors  of  the  imprucTent  fo 
much  decried  and  blazoned  around,  while 
their  better  qualities  are  unlocked  for  ? 
Man  has  always  been  fpoken  of  as  a  crea-  I 
ture,  fond  of  novelty,  and  captivated  by  | 


whatever  is  extraordinar)^,  but  in  this  cafe  , 
the  contrary  Teems  to  be  the  fadf .  Wick- 
ednefs  abounds  every  where  ;  and,  w’here 
known,  is  never  unnoticed ;  frailties  and 
imperftidions  are  common  ;  every  day  diT- 
clofes  them,  and  yet  they  are  eagerly  fought 
out  ;  on  the  other  hand,  ioftancts  of  virtue 
and  goodnefs  are  rare,  but  they  never  fo 
much  raife  their  poirelTor,  as  the  former 
deprefs  and  degrade  him  in  the  clfimation 
of  men. — 'Thus  Shakefpeare  wrote  with 
truth,  that 

**  Th«evil  which  men  do,  lives  after  them  ; 

“  The  g'>od  isf  f  interred  w  ith  their  brnes.” 

and  in  proof  of  this  aHTertion  we  .may  add, 
from  the  fame  author^  the  following  : 

*'  The  aspiring  boy  who  firM  the  Ephesiao  d  me 

“  Ou'lives  in  fame  the  pirn*.  fr>ol  who  built  it.’* 

Why  man  is  fo  weak  and  irrcfulute,  w^hy 
he  is  as prone  to  evil  as  the  fparks  fly 
upward,”  and  why  he  is  fo  greatly  under 
the  government  of  bad  paflions,  it  is  not 
for  me  to  determine.  Certain,  however, 
it  is,  that  though  he  walks  fuperior  amid 
creation,  he  (eJdoua  is  employed  in  mufing 
praife  or  grateful  adoration,*  and  leldom 
do  his  afiions  or  the  tenor  of  his  life  be- 
fpeak  the  favourite  of  heaven.  That  he  is 
never  perfe^i,  is  a  truth,  which  realbn,  re- 
ligion,  and  obfet  vation  eflablilh  ;  and  if 
fomeare  found  more  weak  than  others,  they 
arc  alfo  more  unhappy,  and  coofequently 
more  entitled  to  our  pity,  not  to  our  fcorn, 
or  abhorrence.  If  great  talents  are  feen  a 
prey  to  frailties,  which  more  than  counter¬ 
balance  worth,  lament  that  “  the  nobJefI 
works  of  heaven  are  fo  imperfe^f,”  and 
they  fo  little  able  to  promote  their  own  hap- 
pinefs  *,  for  you  w'ill  oft-times  fee  them 
“  pierced  through  with  many  Ibrrows.” 

Many  and  sharp  the  num*rous  ills 

Inwoven  in  our  frame  !  »  . 

More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves. 

Regret,  remorse,  and  shame  ! 

And  man  wh^  heaven  erected  .sac. 

The love  adorn, 

Mart’s  inhumanity  to  man 

Makes  countless  thousands  mourn  ! 

_  Burns. 

*  I'he  idea  conveyed  in  the  preceding  line,  is  in  part 
from  Thomsen. 
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Humanus  irn  a-ehnmiftef  Yo  whofe  l<tt 
fell  as  many  imperfcflions  and  virtues  as 
almoft  ever  centred  in  one  man.  The  for¬ 
mer  it  may  be  faid  were  acquired,  the  latter 
innate.  He  early  loA  his  mother ;  and  his 
father  was  afterwards  too  much  engre^d 
by  other  concerns  to  pay  any  attention  to 
,  the  morals  or  education  of  his  fon.  Thus, 
without  a'friend  to  advife,  or  a  parent  to  di¬ 
re^,  he  left  to  follow  the  bent  of  his 
jDclihatioD  ;  and  being  of  a  focial  difpofi- 
tion,  hefoD^  for 'company,  and  unfortu¬ 
nately  found  that  kind  alone,  in  which  his 
noderftanding  could  not  be  in^roved,  nor 
his  heart  expanded.  The  ill  effedfs  of  fuch 
fociety  were  foon  vifible,  and  though  they 
fubjeflcd  him  to  occafional  reproach,  no 
meafures  were  taken  to  do  away  their 
caufe,  by  removing  him  from  it ;  neither 
were  his  good  qualities,  which  often  (bow¬ 
ed  themfelves,  cherilhed  by  commendation, 
or  ftrengthened  by  good  counfel. 

As  he  grew  up,  and  entered  upon  the 
Rage  of  life,  he  difeovered  principles  the 
mod  oppofite,  and  condudl  the  moft  con- 
trad^flory.  One  day  his  bufincfs  was  at¬ 
tended  to  with  the  greateft  induftry.;‘*the  j 
next,  neglcdfed  for  fome  fcheme  of  pleafure. ! 
One  day  he  was  feen  caroufing  with  a  fet 
of  bacchanalian  friends^  and  reduced  to  a 
Rate  of  intoxication  and  beftiality  ;  the 
next,  he  was  fearching  the  abodes  of  mife- 
ty,  poverty,  and  ficknefs  ;  feeking  woes  to 
aUeviate,  and  fufferings  to  lighten.  When  | 
**  the  fcourge  of  pcftilence”  ravaged  our 
'devoted  city,  and  had  arrived  at  its  greate^ 
height  of  danger,  he  was  employed  in  pair¬ 
ing  from  oneArene  oflicknefs  and  death  to 
“another,  providing  attendance  for  one,  re¬ 
lieving  the  wants  of  another,  and  where 
'death  had  rendered  aid  unavailing,  feeing 
its  viffim  decently  committed  to  the  earth, 
but  when  thefe  times  of  diftrefs  were  gone, 
he  again  returned  to  his  courfes  of  pleafure 
and  debauchery,  to  which  he  at  length  fell 
a  victim,  before  he  had  arrived  at  the  40th 
year  of  his  age. 

Such  .was  Humanus Strange  contra¬ 
diction  ;  Rrange  that  vice  and  virtue  (hould 
'fo  (trongly  influence  one  perfon,  and  each 
*be  fo  uncontrouled  while  it  was  ruler. — 
Had  he,  when  young,  been  properly  at¬ 
tended  to...  had  his  vicious  propenfities  been 
fubjeCted  to  the  domination  of  rcafon  and  j 
parental  authority  ;  he  would  not  now 
have  been  held  up  as  an  example  of  the 
weaknefs  of  humanity  ;  bur  as  a  model  for 
imitation  :  he  would  not  have  been  prema¬ 
turely  cut  off,  a  victim  to  vice  and  evil  paf- 
lioos,  but  might  have  lived  to  be  Jong  re- 
veregeed  and  honoured.  •  • 


h  >w  oft  on  Guilt **victoriouf(  car  . 

“  The  bjH>iis  of  Virtue  are  in  trlunipit  l>  -me.” 

Bea  i  i'lE 

May  the  confideration  of  his  good  deeds, 
the  recollection  of  his  many  virtue.',  nn*l 
4 he  tears  .and*  prayers  of  ^he  lorrowfuf 
whom  he  comforted,  influence  the  ‘‘rt 
cording  angel  to  blot  out  his  ^tfcnccs  from 
the  book  of  remembrance,”  and  let  every 
Philanthnopht  drop  a  tear  when  he  re¬ 
flects,  how  oumenous  are  fraUtiLS 
fieah  is  hffir  of  which  Humanus  was 
a  'lamentable  example^ 

F. 


For  the  Evening  Fire- tide* 
^  THE  SYLPH. 


Shall  the  Sjlph,  who  erst  presum'd 
To  review  the  muses*  held, 

And  to  dull  oblivion  doom'd 

Bards  unfit  the  quill  to  wield  ? 

% 

Shall  he  once  again  employ 
Satire's  shaftto  shame  the  foe. 

Or  with  lighter  darts  annoy 

Those  who’d  sinl^beiseath  the  blow  ? 


Shall  he  dare  a  wreath  to  twine 
Genius'  sacred  brows  around. 

Or  before  the  sacred  shrine 
Bid  the  airy  train  resound  ? 

Many  a  bard  has  swept  the  lyre 
Since  1  bade  a  last  farewell  { 

Some  have  felt  Parnassian  6re, 

When  they  breath’d  the  sounding  shell. 

More  have  vainly  brav’d  the  height 
Where  the  sacred  Nine  reside  ; 

And  the  glooms  of  endless  night 
Check'd  their  false  poetic  pride. 


Sylphs, prepare  your  shadowy  arms. 
Wield  the  bow,  and  scour  the  plain  : 
Sound  in  folly’s  ear  alarms. 

All  her  daring  flights  restrain. 


Twinkling  Rustic,  brav'd  y cur  power, 
Quibbhng  son  of  vain  pretence, 

Nurtur'u  in  a  hapless  hour, 

To  pervert  the  poet’s  sense. 

But  this  offspring  of  the  .morn 
Clos’d  his  short  career  in  night, 

Ere  was  heard  the  beeile’s  horn. 

Or  the  night-bird  wing’d  its  flight. 

Clement,  from  the  muse’s  flame 

I'hou  hast  stol’n  a  gliaimeniigray ; 

But  let  not  a  thirst  for  fame 
Lead  thee  from  thy  cot  astray. 

Still  direct  the  team  or  ^ilough  ; 

Chauntin  peace  thy  rustic  song. 

Nor  believe  that  to  thy  brow 
W rearhs  of  biy  will  e’er  belong. 

Sylphs,  yon  studious  wight  beliold, 

Pace,  “  with  measur’d  sttp<  nnd  slow,** 

Fraught  with  many  a  tale  uutoid, 

Of  human  vice,  of  huniun  woe. 


Wisdom  in  pedantic  gu'u* 

Ne’er  will  charm  the  erring  heart ; 
Wisdom’s  self  will  never  rise 
From  the  endless  toils  of  art. 

Ycr  your  vengeful  darts  withhold. 

And  the  grave  Ratola  spare  ; 

Tie  as  truths  has  only  told 

What's  acknow  ledg’d  every  where. 

Cull  the  fairest,  sweetest  flowers  } 

Chat  let  the  blooming  wreath  demands ; 
Rob  the  muses’  fav’rite  bowers. 

Native  wqrth  the  rite  commands. 

‘Priest  of  poesy  ordain'd , 

Why  so  soon  thy  duties  close  1 
None  endow’d  like  thee  remain'd ; 

Why  then  sink  to  dull  repose  f 

Champion  in  prosaic  war, 

Cautticut,  thy.  w'eapons  wield ; 

Mount  again  thy  towering  car. 

Join  with  Sylphs  and  scour  the  field. 

Many  a  quack  in  verse  or  prose 
Vainly  dares  the  qu:Il  t*  assume  ; 

These  must  ever  be  thy  foes. 

Bom  in  fogs  and  nurs’d  in  gloom. 

Many  a  self-nam’d  h.ird  shall  claim 
From  Xhy  art\r%pini>er  iobeal ; 

Many  a  dunce,  who  thirsts  for  fame 
Shall  thy  native  keenness-feel. 

Lv’n  Rutola*»  turgdd  brain 

May  confess  thy  sov’reign  power  ; 

Even  5 W/iA'e's  drowsy  strain 
Cease  to  load  the  weary  hour. 

Sylphs,  retire ;  for  lo !  the  year 
Has  hidden  to  the  world  farewell  r 
Other  miris'rels  now  apjiear. 

Breathing  loud  the  sounding  shell. 

Lyricut  alone  remains  ; 

Him  your  early  notes  shall  greet ; 

Now  renew  your  airy  strains. 

Beat  the  ground  with  soundless  feet. 


SONG  OF  SYLPHS. 

Sprites  of  air,  pf  earth,  of  ocean, 
Mingle  in  the  mirthful  throng. 

Dance  around  with  swiftest  motion. 
Wake  the  minstrel’s  sweetest  song. 

O’er  old  ocean’s  surface  gliding. 

Oft  we  skim  the  boiling  wave  : 

Oft  upon  the  w'hirlwind  riding, 

With  the  storms  of  winter  rave. 

Oft  the  snow’s  clear  white  assuming, 
In  its  fleece  our  forms  invest ; 

And  from  heaven  to  earth  descending, 
Settle  on  the  fair  one’s  breast. 

When  the  moon’s  portentous  halo 
Threatens  tempests  from  on  high. 

Heedless  we  pursue  our  gambols,  ^ 
Sporting  in  the  lurid  sky. 

Or  upon  the  shooting  meteor, 

Swifter  than  the  lightning  sail,  - 

Laugh  at  all  the  glooms  of  midnight, 
And  defy  the  driving  gale. 
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no  chance.  The  nwthematics  being  ruined, 
we  will  proceed  to  attack  fome  other  ftien- 
tific  enemy  but  left  they  (hould  get  wind 
of  our'  defign,  I  (hail  torbear  to  mentioa 
names  at  prelent,  but  (hall  let  myleif  about 
planning  an  attack  upon  the  dead  languages^ 
in  order  to  get  them  off  our  hands  in  the 
firft  place.  As  the  Hebrew  is  the  olde/l  oi 
our  dead  enemies,  and  therefore  moQ  prob¬ 
ably  the  weakeji^  it  would  be  fafeft  to  try 
our  prowefs  on  it  firft  ;  and  if  we  can  fuc- 
cced  readily  there,  it  will  encourage  us 
confidcrably  when  we  come  to  afTauK  the 
Greek,  lam  quite  of  the  mind  we  (hall  be 
able  to  rout  the  Greek  from  alpha  to  cmega, 
includvc.  By  this  time  the  Roman  language 
will  be  in  a  manner  dcfencelcfs,  and  of 
courTc  will  fall  an  cafy  prey.  But  I  muft 
leave  particulars  for  future  communications, 
and  content  myfelf  at  prefent  with  alTuring 
Probe  of  my  hearty  co-operation. 

Bistouri. 

March  i8o5. 


Will  blaze  forth  with  matchless  splendor, 
Lighted  by  poetic  rage, 

And  hi#  name  immortal  render 
As  your  Miscellaneous  page. 

PHIlU)PO£TlCrS 


j^way,  away,  the  lowering  heavens 
Promise  to  the  world  a  storm  : 
\Ve  amid  thehowling  tempest, 

Will  our  secret  rites  perform.  . 


Ariel 


For  the  Evening  Fire-Jtde, 

A  writer  in  a  late  number  of  the  Eve¬ 
ning  Firc-fide  has  undertaken  the  laudable 
talk  of  waging  war  againft  the  dead  langua^ 
ires ;  and  although  the  pedantic  dabblers 
in  thofe  tongues  might  reply  to  his  feveri- 
tics  in  their  unknown  jargon,  De  mortuis 
nil  ni(i  bonum,”  (I  think  this  is  the  way 


FOR  TOE  EVENING  FIRE-SXDE. 

Mejfrt,  Editor  Of 

It  is  of  importance  that  thofe  who  have 
a  real  talent  for  poetry  (hould  be  careful 
in  the  ufc  of  deferiptive  epithets  }  and  not 
fuffer  thcmfclves  to  fall  into  a  habit  of  u- 
fjng  words  merely  bccaufc  they  have  a  po¬ 
etical  found,  without  paying  attention  to 
the  ftridf  meaning  of  them.  Excellence 
I  in  compofition  conlifts  in  the  felctflion  and 
ufe  of  fuch  words  as  convey  diftin(5f  and 
correct  ideas  to  the  mind,  and  which  may 
be  comprehended  with  facility  by  the  read¬ 
er.  Thofe  obfervations  arc  produced  in 
confequence  of  the  perufal  of  an  Flcgy  in 
the  8th  number  of  the  Evening  Fire-lide, 
(igoed  “  C.”  The  writer  certainly,  in  my 
opinion,  polTelTes  poetical  talents  ;  and  I 
think  his  Eleg^^on  the  whole,  pathetic  and 
beautiful  ;  but  I  will  take  the  liberty  of 
fuggefting  an  in  (lance,  where  he  appears  to 
me  to  have  written  without  confidcring  ihc 
real  meaning  which  the  words  convey. — 
He  fays, 

**  Where  yon  tail  elms  afford  a  shade, 

**  A  shade  itnpcrviou*  to  the  glare  of  day, 

“  How  oft,"  8ic. 

Now  the  idea  I  have  formed  of  a  clie^ 
quered  (hade,  is  one  where  the  branches  of 
the  trees  are  not  altogether  impervious  to 
the  I'un’s  rays  ;  and  that  the  chequers  in 
the  (hade  are  formed  by  the  very  circum- 


and  enlift  as  a  volunteer  in  the  caufe  which 
Probe  has  fo  courageoufly  cfpoufed.  I 
have  fcvcral  rcaibns‘for  embracing  this  (ide 
in  the  warfare,  and  one,  which  is  not  a- 
mong  the  Icall  confoling  and  encouraging. 


declare  1  feel  the  fpirit  of  a  hero  (hr  within 
me  already ;  and  if  Probe  will  only  appoint 
me  his  aid-de-camp,  I  will  undertake  to  fol¬ 
low  him  to  any  point  of  the  martial  plain. 
Although  wc  may  not  have  the  honor  of 
^ajing  the  foe,  yet  we  will  have  the  (atisfac- 
lion  of  plundering  him  ;  and  that  is  by  far 
rhe  molt  profitable  part  of  military  opera¬ 
tions.  Some  ill-natured  pedants  may  pro¬ 
bably  begin  to  tell  us  the  fable  of  the  Fox 
ond  the  Grapes  ;  but  that  will  have  no  ef- 
Fcfl  on  us  ;  we  know  it  to  be  a  mere fable^ 
tvhercas  w:  deal  in  folid  matter  of  fadf. 
For  my  part,  I  have  frequently  thought 
there  were  many  branches  of  learning, 
ivhich  “lone  fince  (hould  have  been  abol-  { 


For  the  Evening  Fire ' side. 

Lines  on  the  adventures  of  a  favorite  Bard, 

Wealth,  to  vulgar  minds  inviting — 

Header,  pause,  and  drop  a  tear  ! — 

W^ealch,  with  other  powers  uniting, 

D  re w  a  poet  from  his  sphere  : 

From  Parnassian  heights  allur’d  him, 

Lull'd  the  vagaries  of  his  brain. 

Of  the  scribbling  Mania  cur’d  liim. 

Fill’d  his  soul  with  lave  of  gain; 

Bid  him  check  each  soft  emotion 
That  is  felt  when  lovers  part ; 

Spurn  the  dangers  of  the  Ocean, 

Quell  the  tumults  of  the  heart. 

Prompted  by  ambition’s  panderer. 

To  the  consequences  blind. 

Little  thought  the  dtaring  wanderer 
What  a  scene  he  left  behind. 

Every  heart  with  grief  was  swelling  ; 

Nought  was  heard  but  deaf’ning  sighs  ; 

And  our  tears  (’tis  truth  I’m  tCiling) 

Made  the  neighbouring  rivers  rise ! 

In  suspense  no  more  w'e’ll  languish  : 

Ariel  greets  his  friends  again,  - 

Rich  reward  for  months  of  anguish ! 

**  Sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain." 

If  we  find  our  favorite  Fairy 

Fall  below  his  former  strain  ;  .  , 

Less  harmonious,  forceful,  airy^ 

'Tis  ungenerous  to  complain. 

Disappointment  sinks  hii  sp’Hts,,  k 
Still  to  poverty  a  pre .  ; 

But  the  lire  that  he  iuhciits 

Will  blaze  forth  some  other  day. 


formed  by  the  very 
ftaace  of  the  branches  being  pervious  to 
light.  If  the  writer  mean  by  the  “  glare 
of  day”  the  whole  force  of  the  (iin's  beams, 
it  is  certain  that  someo^  thcra'muft  be  ex¬ 
cluded  in  order  to  couftitute  a  “  chequer'd 
lhade.”  But  it  is  cqua-ily  certain  there 
cannot  be  fuch  a  (hade  if  it  were  wholly 
“  impervious,"  As  I  am  a  real  admirer  of 
“  Cs”  Elegy,  I  truft  thofe  remarks  will  not 
be  confidercd  as  hypercritical.  I  am  not 
fo  faAidious  as  to  condemn  an  e/Tay  for  the 
mifapplication  of  a  word  or  a  fentcncc; 
and  I  may  fay  with  troth,  in  the  words  of 
the  Roman  poet,  •  • 

- Ubi  plura  nrtent  in*  carmifte  notl  ego  paucls 

“  Oil'endur  maciilis,  quas  aut  inenria  fudh,  ’ 

**  Aut  humzma  parum  cavit  natura."  '  * 

Un  Pbtit  Cbmseua* 

March  3^,  1 806. 


0  exterminate  them  one  alter  another; 
)iherwire  they  might  combir.e,  and  we 
hould  be  unable  to  conquer  the  allied  for¬ 
es.  When  we  (hall  nave  fubdued  rhe  dead 
onguages^  it  would  be  iny  opinion  that  we 
icxt  attack  fomc  of  the  higher  branches 
>f  the  mathematics.  There  •  are  but  very 
cw  people  who  can  give  their  children  luf- 
icient  education  to  underrtand  Ipherrcai 
rigonomciry,  fluxions,  and  fuch  like  (hifF ; 
D  that  in  fa<^  they  are  dead  fciences  to  the 
aajor  part  of  m.inkind.  This  being,  the 
afe,  I  think  Prfl^randjl  could  vanquifh them. 
V^e  would  level  perpendiculars^  and  fend 
"^atrgles  and  parallelograms  belter- (ke! ter, 
'ith  the  whole  hoft  of  tangents  and  Jecants. 

I  remember  once  havinn  an  cncancmcnt 
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/W*  the  Evening  Fire»eide* 

1  TO  iTMNJtr. 

M'hy^  fond  swain,  thy  head  declining^ 

Why  does  sorrow  dim  thy  eye  ? 

\Vhy  waste  youth  in  vain  repining  ? 

Joy's  bright  visions  hover  nigh. 

Dost  thou  mourn  some  fickle  fair  one, 

False  to  virtue,  fabe  to  love  ? 

Trust  me,  youth,  that  nymph's  a  rare  one. 
Who  will  fond  and  constant  prove. 

Proud  of  youthful  glories  beaming 
From  a  face  and  form  divine. 

Flattery 'stncense  softly  streaming, 

£*er  must  pour  at  beauty’s  shrine. 

Aiming  at  supreme  dominion, 

'  *  Tyrants,  they  our  hearts  demand  ; 

Love  must  rest  his  downy  pinion. 

Patient  at  their  altar  stand. 

Never  with  attefntion  awful, 

Wait  a  captious  fair  one’s  smile  j 
Vers’d  arc  all  in  arts  unlawful, 

Hearts  of  lovers  to  beguile. 

But  if  anxious  to  possess  her, 

Scarcely  own  thy  latent  pain  : 

Cautious  and  reserv’d  address  her. 

Or,  fond  youth,  thy  toil  is  vain. 

When  with  false  and  feign’d  emotion 
They  bestow  a  list’ning  ear, 

’ris  but  Circe’s  baleful  potion, 

Treacherous  as  a  miser’s  tear. 

When  she  smiles  on  other  lovers, 

■“  Ne’er  let  jealousy  appear. 

This  thy  heart’s  low  state'discovers, 

Ardent  love  and  wakeful  fear. 

When  she  meets  thy  salutations 
With  a  stern  affected  frown. 

Let  not  hope’s  bright  expectations 
«  Be  with  beauty’s  brow  cast  down. 

Care  not  for  her  brow  contracted, 

Frowns,  though  dark,  are  quickly  past. 

Soon  thou’dst  find  they’re  but  aflected. 

Trust  me,  she’ll  be  thine  at  last. 

Hubeht. 

May  26, 1804. 

To  the  Editors  of  the  Evening  Fire- Side, 

The  trees  once  more  are  dress’d  in  lively  green. 

And  little  birds  are  on  the  branches  seen. 

The  Spring  is  faft  approaching.  The 
attention  of  Us,  hnfbandmen,  is  again  turn¬ 
ed  towards  tilling  the  ground,  a  calling, 
by  many  people  rather  defpifed,  or  at  leafl 
looked  upon  very  low  j  but  I  am  of  a  dif¬ 
ferent  fentiment.  I  look  upon  agriculture 
to  be  one  of  the  grandeA  arts  or  fubje<5l6, 
almoA,  'that  aperfon  can  turn  his  attention 
to ;  and  perhaps  there  is  as  little  attention 
paid  to  it  in  general,  as  any  art  or  science 
whatever  :  tnit  Aill  there  are  fome  few 


THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 


who  are  fecktng  information  on  this  fob- 
jefb,  and  I  wifh  they  could  be  encouraged, 
by  inflru^ions  or  experiments  made  known 
to  them  through  the  medium  of  your  pa¬ 
per,  or  fome  other  way,  as  I  donbt  not  but 
ibine  of  your  correfpondents  are  acquainted 
with  this  branch  of  buHnefs  :  but  1  confefs 
I  have  been  forry  to  fee  fo  little  faid  upon 
the  fubje^f.  If,  inflcad  of  entering  into 
ufelefs  difputes  about  viftory  in  the  harveft 
field,  we  had  been  informed  of  fome  new 
regulation,  or  mode  of  incrcafingour  crops 
of  grain,  or  different  way  of  making  ma¬ 
nure,  or  different  arrangements  of  our 
flocks,  or  fomething  in  this  way,  it  would 
have  been  much  more  agreeable  to  fome  of 


I  fhould  like  to  hear  the  fentiments  of 
fome  of  your  pra^lical  farmers  upon  a 
number  of  different  fubje^ls  :  whether  it  is 
not  more  profitable  to  keep  a  larger  Aock  of 
cattle  than  we  have  been  ufed  to  do,  and 
fewer  horfes. 

Farmer. 


For  the  Evening  Fire^side, 


And  13  there  aught  can  soften  woe  ? 


Or  lighten  sorrow’s  galling  load  ? 

Or  cause  the  heart  with  joy  to  glow, 

Or  smooth  life’s  dreary,  rugged  r^ad? 

Ah  yes !  a  sympathizing  friend. 

That  choicest  blessing  here  below. 

The  sweetest  gift,  kind  heaven  can  send. 
Will  soften  ail  the  caret  'we  know. 


Then  grant  me  but  this  friend  so  dear. 

To  whom  1  may  my  sorrows  tell ; 

Who  sheds  the  sympathetic  tear. 

With  whom  the  tender  feelings  dwell. 

.  Afer. 

March  3,  i8o6. 
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Necte  tribus  nodis  ternot,  Amaryjli,  colores  : 

Nectc,  Ainarylii,  modo  :  et,  Veneris,  die  vincula  necto, 
Duciteab  urbedomum,  mea  carmina,  ducite  Daphnim. 
Limus  ut  hie  durescit,  et  hacc  ut  cera  liquescit, 

Uno  eodemque  igni ;  sic  nostro  Daphnis  amore. 

ViRC. 


Three  colours  weave  in  three-fold  knots,  and  cry 
**  In  thret-fold  bond  this  true  love’s  knot  1  t}'e.” 
As  the  same  fire  makes  hard^ihis  cake  of  clay 
In  which  this  waxen  image  melts  away. 

Thus,  god  of  love,  be  my  true  shepherd’s  breast 
Soft  to  my  riame,  but  hard  to  all  the  rest. 

Ye  songs,  spells,  philters,  amulets,  and  charms. 
Bring,  quickly  bring  my  Daphnis  to  my  arms. 

The  idle  fupcrAiiions  of  the  vulgar  arc 
no  where  lb  conipicuous  as  in  the  affairs 
of  love.  When  a  raw  girfs  brain  is^once 
turned  with  a  fweetheart,  fhc  converts  ev¬ 


ery  trifling  accident  of  her  life  into  a  good 
or  bad  omen,  and  makes  every  thing  con* 
fpire  to  Arengtben  her  in  fo  pleafing  a  d^ 
Infion.  Virgil  reprefents  Dido,  as  Toon  as 
(he  has  contradled  her  fatal  paffion  for  Fi, 
neas,  going  to  the  prieA  to  have  her  fortune 
told.  In  like  manner  the  love-fick  girl  runs 
to  the  cunning  man,  or  croffes  the  gypfy’s 
hand  with  her  laA  Sixpence,  to  know  when 
(he  (hall  be  married  ;  how  many  children 
(he  (hall  have,  an  J  whether  (he  Aiall  be 
happy  with  her  huA>and.  She  alfo  con- 
fults  the  cards,  and  finds  out  her  lover  in 
the  knave  of  hearts.  She  learns  how  to  in. 
terprel  dreams,  and  every  night  furnifhes 
her  with  medications  for  the  next  day.  If 
(he  happens  to  bring  out  any  thing  in  con. 
verfiition,  which  another  perfon  was  about 
to  fay,  (he  comforts  herfelf  that  (he  (hall  be 
married  firA  \  and  if  fhc  tunsbles  as  (he  is 
running  up-Aairs,  imagines  (he  (hall  go  to 
church  with  hcrfwcethcart  before  the  week 
is  at  an  end. 

It  would  puzzle  the  moA  profound  an¬ 
tiquary  to  difcovcT  what  could  give  birth 
to  the  A  range  notions  chcri(hcd  by  fond 
nymphs  and  ('wains.  The  god  of  love  has 
more  fuperAitious  votaries,  and  is  worfhlp- 
ed  with  more  unaccountable  rites,  than  a- 
ny  fabulous  deity  whatever.  Nothingi  in¬ 
deed,  is  fo  whimfical  as  the  imaginatiou  of 
a  perfon  in  love.  The  dying  fbepherd 
carves  the  name  of  his  miflrcl's  on  the  trees, j 
while  the  fond  maid  knits  him  a  pair  of  gar¬ 
ters  with  an  amorous  poefy ;  and  bo^h 
look  on  what  they  do  as  a  kind  of  charm| 
to  fecure  the  affc^lions  of  the  other.  A  lo¬ 
ver  will  rejoice  to  give  his  miQrefs  a  brace¬ 
let  or  a  top-knot  ;  and  (he,  perhaps,  will 
take  pleafure  in  working  him  a  pair  of  ruf¬ 
fles.  Thefe  they  will  regard  as  the  foft 
bonds  of  love,  but  neither  would  on  any! 
account  run  the  ri(k  of  “  cutting  love,”  byl 
giving  or  receiving  fuch  a  preient  as  a  knife! 
or  pair  of  feiAors.  To  wear  the  piflurel 
of  the  beloved  objeft  conAantly  near  the! 
heart^  is  univerfally  accounted  a  moA  ex-1 
cellent  and  Bever-failing  prefervative  of  af-l 
fedlion  :  and  if,  in  the  courfe  of  their  a-l 
mour,  the  millrefs  gives  the  dear  man  herl 
hair,  wove  in  a  true  lover’s  knot,  or  breakil 
a  crooked  ninepence'with  him,  fhe  thinkil 
herfelf  aAured  of  his  inviolable  fidelity.  I 

Some  few  years  ago,  there  was  publicW 
adverdfed,  among  the  other  extraordinarfl 
medicines  whofe  wonderful  qualities  arfli 
daily  related  in  the  laA  page  of  our  news* 
papers,  a  moA  efiicacious  love-powder iw 
by  which  a  defpairiDg  lover  might  creatv 
affcdlion  in  the  bofom  of  the  moA  cruel  mi® 
trefs.  Lovers  have  indeed  always  bee® 
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f^d  of  enchantmetit.  Shakefpeare  has 
rtprcfentcd  Othello  as  accufed  of  winning 
his  Defdcmona  “  by  conjuration  and  migi> 
ty  magic and  Theocritus  and  Virgil  have 
both  introduced  women  in  their  pafto'rals, 
ufing  charms  and  incantations  lo  recover 
the  affe<5fions  of  their  fweethearts.  In  a 
word,  talifmans,  genii,  witches,  fairies,  and 
all  the  inftrnments  of  magic  and  enchani- 
menr,  were  firft  difcovered  by  lovers,  and 
employed  in  bufincls  of  love. 

But  I  never  had  a  thorough  infight  into 
all  their  amorous  forcery,  until  1  received 
tbc  following  letter,  which  was  lent  me 
from  the  country  a  day  or  two  after  Val¬ 
entine’s  day  ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  but  all 
true  lovers  moft  religioufiy  performed  the 
previous  rites  mentioned  by  my  correfpon- 
dent. 

**  TO  Mr.  Town. 

“  Dear  Sir, 

«  You  mnfi  know  I  am  in  love  with  a 
very  clever  man,  a  Londoner  ;  and  as  I 
want  to  know  whether  it  Vs  my  fortune  to 
have  him,  I  have  tried  all  the  tricks  I  can 
hear  of  for  that  purpole.  I  have  feen  him 
fcveral  times  in  coffee- grounds,  with  a 
fword  by  his  fide  ;  and  he  was  once  at  the 
bottom  of  a  tea  cup  in  a  coach  and  fix,  with 
two  footmen  behind  it.  I  got  uplafl  May 
morning,  and  went  into  the  fields  to  hear 
the  cuckcK^ ;  and  when  1  polled  off  my  left 
fhoe,  I  found  an  hair  in  it  exaOly  the  fame 
colour  with  his.  But  I  (hall  never  forget 
what  I  did  lafi  midfummer  eve  :  1  and  my 
two  fillers  tried  the  dumb  cake  together  ; 
you  mull  know,  two  mull  make  it,  two 
bake  it,  two  break  it,  and  the  third  put  it 
undereach  of  their  pillows,  (but  you  mull 
Dotfpeak  a  word  all  the  time)  and  then  you 
will  dream  of  the  man  you  are  to  have. 
This  we  did,  and  to  be  fare  1  did  nothing 
all  night  but  dream  of  Mr.  BlolTom.  The 
fame  night  exa^ly  at  twelve  o’clock,  I  fow¬ 
led  hemp-leed  in  our  back  yard,  and  faid  to 
Imyfilf,  “hemp-feed  I  fow>  hemp-feed  I 
hoe,  and  he  that  is  my  true  love  come  after 
me  and  mow.’’  Will  you  believe  me  ?  I 
looked  back  and  faw  him  behind  me,  as 
plain  as  eyes  could  fee  him.  After  that,  I 
took  a  clean  Ihift,  and  wetted  it,  and  turn¬ 
ed  it  wrong  fide  out,  and  hung  it  to  the 
fire  upon  the  back  of  a  chair  ;  and  very 
likely  my  fweetheart  would  have  come  and 
turned  it  right  again,  (for  I  heard  his  flep) 
but  I  was  frightened,  and  could  not  help 
fpeaking,  which  broke  the  charm.  I  like- 
^ife  Auck  up  two  midfummer-mcn,  one 

myfelf  and  one  for  him.  Now  if  his 
died  away,  we  Ibould  never  have  come 


together  ;  but,  I  alTurc  you,  his  blowcd, 
and  turned  to  mine.  Our  maid,  Betty,  tells 
me,  that  if  I  go  backwards,  without  fpeak- 
ing  a  word,  into  the  garden  upon  midfum¬ 
mer  eve,  and  gather  a  rofe,  and  keep  it  in  a 
clean  Iheet  of  paper,  without  looking  at  it, 
till  ChriAmas  day,  it  will  be  as  'freAi  as  in 
June  ;  and  if  1  then  Aick  it  in  my  bofom, 
he' that  is  to  be  my  hiiA>and  will  come  and 
take  it  out.  If  1  am  not  married  before  the 
time  comes  about  again,  I  will  certainly 
do  it :  and  only  mind  if  Mr.  BloAbm  is  not 
the  man. 

1  have  tried  a  great  many  other  fancies, 
and  they  have  all  turned  out  right.  When¬ 
ever  I  go  to  lie  in  a  Arange  bed,  I  always 
tic  my  garter  nine  times  round  the  bed-poA, 
and  knit  nine  knots  in  it,  and  fay  to  myfclf, 
“  this  knot  I  knit,  this  knot  I  tie,  to  fee  my 
love  as  he  goes  by,  in  his  apparel  and  array, 
as  he  walks  in  every  day.”  I  did  laA  holi¬ 
days  at  my  uncle’s  ;  and  to  be  fure  1  faw 
Mr.  BlofTom  draw  my  curtains,  and  tuck 
up  the  clothes  at  the  bed’s  feet.  Coufiii 
Dcbby  was  married  a  little  while  ago,  and 
Ale  lent  me  a  piece  of  briJc-cake  to  put  un¬ 
der  my  pillov/  ;  and  I  had  the  IweetcA 
dream....!  thought  we  were  going  to  be 
married  together.  I  have,  many  is  the 
time,  taken  great  pains  to  pare  an  apple 
whole,  and  afterwards  flung  the  peel  over 
my  head,  and  it  always  falls  in  the  fhape 
of  the  firll  letter  of  his  fir-name  or  chriAhui 
name.  I  am  fure  Mr.  Bloflbm  loves  me, 
becaufe  I  Auck  two  of  the  kernels  upon  my 
forehead,  while  I  thought  upon  him  and 
the  lubberly  ’fquire  my  papa  wants  me  to 
have  :  Mr.  Blolfom’s  kernel  Auck  on,  but 
the  other  dropped  olf  dire<5lly. 

“  Lal!  Friday,  Mr.  Town,  was  Valen¬ 
tine’s  day  ;  and  1  will  tell  you  what  I  did 
thT  night  before.  1  got  five  bay-leaves, 
and  pinned  four  of  them  to  the  four  corners 
of  my  pillow,  and  the  fifth  to  the  middle  *, 
and  then,  if  I  dreamt  of  my  fweetheart, 
Betty  faid  we  fiiould  be  married  before  the 
year  was  out.  But  to  make  it  more  fure^ 
I  boiled  an  egg  hard,  and  took  out  the  yolk, 
and  filled  it  up  with  fait ;  and  when  I  went 
to  bed  eat  Aiell  and  all,  without  fpeaking 
or  drinking  after  it.  ‘We  alfo  wrote  our 
lovers’ names  upon  bits  of  paper,  and  roll¬ 
ed  them  up  in  clay,  and  put  them  into  wa¬ 
ter  ;  and  the  firll  that  role  up  was  to  be 
oar  Valentine,  Would  you  think  it  ?  Mr. 
Bloflbm  was  my  man  ;  and  I  lay  a-bed 
and  fliut  my  eyes  all  the  morning,  until  he 
come  to  our  houlc  ;  for  1  would  not  have 
feen  another  man  before  him  for  all  the 
world. 

“  Dear  Mr,. Town,  iT  you  know  any  o* 
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ther  way  to  try  Ouf  foftttncs  by,  do  put 
them  in  your  paper.  My  mamma  laughs 
at  us,  and  fays  there  is  nothing  in  them  v 
but  I  am  fure  there  is,  for  feveral  Mifles  at 
our  boarding- fchool  have  tried  them,  and 
they  have  all  happened  true  *,  and  I  am  fure 
my  own  fiAcr  Hetty,  who  died  juA  before 
ChriAmas,  Aood  in  the  church-porch  laA 
midfummer-eve,  to  fee  all  that  were  to  die 
that  year  in  our  pariAi^  and  Aie  faw  her 
own  apparition. 

“  Your  humble  fervant, 

Arabllla  Whimsev.” 

[Co/tnor//Iur,] 

To  the  Editors  of  the  Evening  Fire^siJe. 

Obferving  in  the  fecond  number  of  your 
paper,  a  piece  entitled  “  Spectres,”  I  was 
pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  reading  a  dif- 
quifition  on  the  fubject,  hoping  the  author 
would  place  it  in  fa  clear  a  point  of  view, 
as  to  carry  conviflion  to  fuch,  as  may  have 
entertained  an  unwarrantable  belief  in  ghoAs 
and  apparitions.  And  I  am  not  about  to 
call  in  queAion  the  merits  of  the  perform¬ 
ance  ;  but  obferving,  that  in  fupport  of  it 
he  aflerts  that  “When  the  Scriptures  were 
written,  and  publiflicd,  and  the  Chrillinn 
religion  fully  cllabiifhcd,  revelation  ceafed 
and  again,  “  The  whole  will  of  God  is 
revealed  to  as  in  the  Scriptures.”  On  read¬ 
ing  which  I  paufed,  but  proceeding  to  read, 
1  found  they  were  only  bare  aflertions, 
void  of  proof:  and  yet  perhaps  a  diflerent 
lentiment  thrown  into  theoppofite  Aale,  at 
leal^as  a  bailance,  may  not  be  improper. 
For  which  purpofe  I  fend  you  for  infertion 
an  extraft  from  the  writings  of  Bifliop 
Taylor:  to  whofe  firA-rare  abilities  were 
united  the  fine  A  feelings  of  devotion. 

A.  Z. 

“  Wc  have  examined,”  fays  he,  “  all 
ways  in  our  enquiries  after  religious  truth, 
but  one ;  all  but  God's  way  t  let  us,  hav¬ 
ing  mifled  in  all  the  other,  try  this.  I^ct 
us  go  to  God  for  truth ;  for  truth  comes 
from  God  only.  If  you  alk,  what  is 
truth  ^  you  muA  not  do  as  Pilate  did,  alk 
the  qucAion,  and  then  go  away  from  him 
that  only  caa  give  you  an  anfwcr ;  for  as 
God  is  the  author  of  truth,  fo  he  is  the 
teacher  of  it,. and  the  way  to  learn  is. this  y 
for  fo  faith  our  blefled  Lord;  If  any  man 
will  do  his  will,  he  lhall  know  of  the  doc¬ 
trine  whether  Ft  be  of 'God  or  no. 

“  This  text  is  firaple  as  truth,  itfel?,  but 
greatly  comprehenfive,  and  contains  a  truth 
that  alone  will  enable  you  to  under  Aand  all 
myAeries,  and  to  expound  all  prophecies. 
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iind  to  interpret  all  fcTlpturcs,  and  to  fearch 
into  ail  fecretsj  all,  1  mean,  which  con- 
ccrnl’our  happioefs,  and  our  duty.  It  is 
plainly  to  be  refolved  into  this  propofilion  : 

*‘Thc  way  to  judge  of  religion,  is  by 
doing  our  duty:  and  Theology  is  ratbei;  a 
divine  life  than  a  divine  knowledge. 

**  A  good  life  is  the  beft  way  to  under- 
fl’and  wifdom  and  religion,  becaufe  by  the 
experiences  and  relidies  of  religion,  there 
is  conveyed  to  them  a  Tweetnefs  to  which 
all  wicked  men  arc  Grangers.  There  is  in 
the  things  of  God,  to  thole  who  pr#^riife 
them,  a  delicioufnefs  that  makes  us  love 
them,  and  that  love  admits  us  into  God’s 
cabinet,  and  Arangciy  clarifies  the  under- 
Aanding  by  the  purification  of  the  heart. 
For  when  our  rcafon  is  railed  up  by  the 
fpirit  of  ChriA,  it  is  turned  quickly  into 
experience;  when  our  faith  relies  upon  the 
principles  of  ChriA,  it  is  changed  into  vi- 
fion ;  and  To  long  as  we  know  God  only 
in  the  ways  of  men,  by  contentious  learn¬ 
ing,  by  arguing  and  difpute,  we  fee  no. 
thing  but  the  Aiadow  of  him,  and  in  that 
Aiadow  we  meet  with  many  dark  appear¬ 
ances,  little  certainty,  and  much  conjecture; 
but  when  we  know  him  with  the  eyes  of 
holinefs  and  the  inAruilion  of  gracious  ex¬ 
periences,  with  a  qvict  fpirit  and  the  peace 
of  enjoyment,  then  we  lhall  hear  what  we 
never  heard,  and  fee  what  our -eyes  never 
faw ;  then  the  myAcrics  of  godlinefs  Aiall 
be  open  unto  us,  and  clear  as  the  windows 
of  the  morning;  and  this  is  rarely  well 
cxprcAed  by-  rhe  apoAlc.  “  If  we  Aand 
up  from  the  dead,  and  awake  from  Aecp, 
then  Aiall  ChriA  give  us  light.” 

For  though  the  Scriptures  themfelves 
are  written  by  the  fpirit  of  God,  yet  they 
are  written  within  and  without;  and  be- 
fides  the  light  that  Aiiocs  upon  the  face  of 
them,  unlcfs  there  be  a  light  Alining  with¬ 
in  our  hearts,  unfolding  the  leaves,  and  in¬ 
terpreting  the  myAcrious  fenfe  of  the  fpirit, 
convincing  our  conlcicnces  and  preaching 
to  our  hearts ;  to  look  for  ChriA  iu  the 
leaves  of  the  gofpel,  is  to  look  for  the  living 
among  the  dead.  There  is  a  life  in  them ; 
but  that  life  is,  according  to  St.  Paul’s  cx- 
preAIon,  hid  with  ChriA  in  God ;  and  un- 
iefs  the  fpirit  of  God  draw  if  forth,  we 
Aiall  not  be  able. 

From  holinefs  we  have  the  beA  iuAruc- 
tion.  For  that  which  we  arc  taught  by  the 
holy  ipirit  of  God,  this  new  nature,  this 
vit^  principle  within  us,  it  is  that  which  is 
worth  our  learning :  not  vain  and  empty, 
idle  and  infignificant  notions,  in  which, 
when  you  have  laboured  till  your  eyes  are 
fixed  in  their  orbs,  and  your  flefii  unfixed 
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from  Its  bones,  you  are  no  better  and  no 
wifer.  If  the  fpirit  of  God  be  your  teacher, 
be  will  teach  you  fuch  truths,  as  will  make 
you  know  and  love  God,  and  become  like 
to  him,  and  enjoy  him  forever,  by  palling  j 
from  fimilitnie  to  union  and  eternal  frui¬ 
tion. 

Too,  many  fcholars  have  lived  upon 
air  and  empty  notions  for  many  ages  paA, 
and  troubled  themfelves  with  tying  and 
untying  knots,  like  hypocondriacs  in  a  fit 
of  melancholy,  thinking  of  nothings,  and 
troubling  themfelves  with'^notliings,  and 
falling  out  about  nothtugs,  and  being  very 
wife  and  very  learned  in  things  that  arc  not, 
and  work  not,  and  were  never  planted  in 
paradife  by  the  finger  of  God.  If  the  fpi¬ 
rit  of  God  be  our  teacher,  we  (hall  learn  to 
avoid  evil  and  do  good,  to  be  wife  and  to 
be  holy,  to  be  profitable  and  careful  ;  and 
they  that  walk  in  this  way  Aiall  find  more 
peace  in  their  confciences,  more  (kill  in  the 
i'eriptures,  more  fatisfa^Iion  in  their  dolibts, 
than  can  be  obtained  by  all  the  Polemical 
and  impertinent  dilputations  of  the  world. 
The  knowledge  which  comes  from  godli- 
nefs,  is  fomething  more  certain  and  divine 
than  all  demon Aration  and  human  Icarn- 


The  death  ef  Charles  IX,  of  France, 

Of  all  the  inAruflive  leAbns  human  na¬ 
ture  cau  prefent  to  the  minfl,  that  of  a  bad 
man  at  the  point  of  death  is  certainly  the 
moA  imprcflivc. 

The  eloquent  but  unfortunate  Dr.  Dodd, 
has  drawn  the  pi6tureof  an  unhappy  wretch 
juA  at  that  awful  moment,  in  a  moA  maf- 
tefly  and  pathetic  Ayle  ;  and  hiAory  afibrds 
us  a  variety  of  inAanccs  of  a  fimilar  nature  ; 
but  none  which  1  have  hitherto  met  with, 
(hikes  the  mind  withFo  juA  a  fenfe  'of  the 
apprehenfive  terrors'  which  attend  a  guilty 
conl'ciencc,  as  the  defeription  Dr.  ‘Cayci 
gives  of  the  death-bed  pangs  which  ’  tor¬ 
mented  that  monAer  of  bigotry  and  cruelty, 
Charles  IX.  which  I  (hall  extraft  from 
that  judicious  author. 

“  The  fingular  death  of  that  mifguided 
prince,”  fays  his  hiAorian,  •‘  was  regarded 
by  his  cotemporaries  as  a  remarkable  in- 
Aanceof  divine  juAice  ;  and  the  man  who 
had  been  the  means  of  fpilling  the  blood  of 
feventy  thoufand  of  his  fellow-creatures, ** 
found  his  own  burAing  from  all  the  veins 
in  an  unheard-of  and  furprifing  manner* 
Charles^  two  days  before  his  death, 
having  called  for  Mazzille,  his  chief  phy- 


Iiciah,  and  complaining  of  the  paibs  he  fuf- 
fered,  enquired  if  it  were  not  poAlbIc  that 
he,  and  fo  many  other  phyficians  in  his 
realms,  could  contrive  to  alleviate  his  dif. 
order  ;  “for  I  am,”  faid  the  wretched  fuf- 
ferer,  “  cruelly  and  horribly  tormented 
To  which  Mazziile  replied,  “  that  what¬ 
ever  had  been  depended  on  them  had  been 
tried  ;  but  that,  in  truth,  God  alone  could 
be  the  fovereign  phyfician  in  fuch  com¬ 
plaints.”  “  I  believe  that  what  you  fay  is 
true,”  faid  the  king  ;  “  fo  draw  from  me 
my  large  cap,  that  I  may  try  to  reA.” — 
Mazzilic  obeyed  the  order,  and  then  with¬ 
drew,  defiring  all,  except  the  nurfe  and 
two  of  his  attendants^  to  do  the  fame. 
The  nurl'e, fatigued  with  watching,  attempt¬ 
ed  like  wife  to  repofe,  but  the  fighs  and 
groans  of  the  tortured  monarch  prevented 
her  from  doing  it  ;  and,  going  to  the  bed- 
fidc,  (he  attempted  to  fooihe  his  afFli<Aion; 
when  the  king  exclaimed,  in  half-broken 
fentences,  which  were  interrupted  by  the . 
I  violence  of  his  grief,  “  Ah,  my  dear  nurfe, . 
my  beloved  woman,  what  blood  I  what 
murders  I  Oh,  I  have  followed  wicked  ad¬ 
vice  !”  (This  he  faid,  alluding  to  the  influ¬ 
ence  the  queen-  had  over  him,  and  the 
(hocking  cruelties  that  had  been  committed 
I  at  herinAigation.)  “  Oh,  my  God,  pardon 
I  me',  and  be  merciful.  I  know  not  where 
I  am,  they  have  fo  perplexed  and  agitated 
me.  How  will  all  this  end  ?  What  fliall  I 
do  ?  lam  ioA,  loA  forever  !” 

“  'This  pathetic  exclamation  received  the 
I  following  reply  from  the  fympathizing  at¬ 
tendants  :  “  Sire,  be  the  murders  on  thofe 
who  forced  you  to  order  them  ;  your  mn- 
jeAy  could  not  help  it ;  and  fince  you  nev¬ 
er  willingly  confented,  and  now  regret 
them,  believe  that  God  will  never  impute 
them  to  you.  Ah  I  for  the  honour  of  i 
God,  cealc  this  weeping  !”  Having  faid 
this,  (he  rofe  for  a  handkerchief,  for  the 
king  was  drenched  in  tears  ;  and  Charles, 
taking  it  gently  from  her,  fubJued  his  grief, 
and  promifed  to  endeavor  to  repofe.” 

What  an  imprc(rivc  Icflbn  may  be>  deri¬ 
ved  from  the  agonizing  fu  fie  rings  of  this 
a(fli(Aed  monarch  I  and  v/hatan  inAru6tivc 
page  mu  A  it  be  confidered  for  the  perufal 
of  the  young,  the  gay,  and  the  licentious  1 
How  mu  A  vice  (brink  appalkd  before  the 
alarming  feene  I  and  h(Av  mu(t  virtue  feel 
the  reward  of  her  own  exalted  aftions  ! 

To  be  "mlse  and  good  is  to  be  happy  and 
perfect :  and  to  be  fo  in  an  infinite  degree, 
is  the  happinefs  and  perfeflion  of  rhe  deity ; 
fo  far  as  any  being  improves  in  wil'Jom 
and  goodn^s,  it  makes  advances  towards 


•  Alluding  to  the  massacre  on  Su.  Bartholomew's 
clay. 


j^^ippiocfs  and  perfection.  >  A  mind  em¬ 
ployed  in  acquainting  itfclf  with  the  deity, 
will  finditfelf  continually  (trengtheoed  and 
enlarged  ;  its  ideas  more  elevated  and  re- 
fioed  ;  its  dcfires  fpiritualized,  and  its  re¬ 
gard  for  earthly  things  more  indifferent. 
If  the  foul  in  a  feparate  (late  fhall  find  itfelf 
in  the  fame  condition,  with  the  fame  incli¬ 
nations  and  defircs  as  when  it  left  the  bo¬ 
dy,  how  different  would  the  foul  of  a  New¬ 
ton  or  a  Clarke,  appear  from  thofe  whofe 
minds  have  been  wholly’  exeicifed  by  pride, 
ambition,  avarice,  and  vanity,  or  the  grati¬ 
fication  of  the  appetite  :  with  wdiat  fuperi- 
or  glory  ''‘Vill  it  fhinc  forth  in  the  world  of 
fpirits  I 

IGfrtt.  Mag.  /.  370.] 
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.1  rake  the  .liberty  of  forwarding  you  an 
extraCl  from  a  letter  written  by  Mr.  W. 
Taylor,  ^from  Montpellier,  to  his  fiAer, 
Mrs.  Mounchcr,  in  the  year  1789,  which 
will  be  inters  Aing  and  alfeCling  to  the  ad¬ 
mirers  of  Dr.  Young  and  hisNarciffa  : 

Ilcnow  you,  as  well  as  myfelf,  are  not 
a  little  partial  to  Dr.  Young.  Had  you 
beeii  with  me  in  a  folitary  walk  the  other 
day,  you  would  have  Aied  a  tear  over  the 
fcmains.of  his  dear  Narciffa.  I  was  walk¬ 
ing  iu  a  place  called  the  King’s*  garden  ; 
and  there  I  faw  the  fpot  where  Aie  was  in¬ 
terred.  Mr.  J — ,  Mrs.  H — ,  and  myltlf, 
.bad  fome  converfation  with  the  gardener 
rcfpcCfing  it  j  who  told  us,  that  about  45 
years  ago,  Dr.  Young  was  here  with  his 
daughter  for  her  health  ;  and  that  he  pfed 
conAantly  to  be  walking  backward  and 
forward  in  this  garden,  (no  doubt,  as  he 
faw  her  gradually  declining,  to  find  the 
moA  folitary  fpor,  where  he  might  (hew  his 
laA  token  of  affeClion,  by  leaving  her  re¬ 
mains  as  fecure  as  poflible  from  thofe  fiv- 
ages,  who  would  have  denied  her  a  Chris¬ 
tian  burial  :  for  at  that  time  an  Engliili- 
manin  this  country  was  looked  upon  as  an 
heretic,  infidel,  and  devil,  'fhey  begin  now' 
to  verge  from  their  bigotry,  and  allow 
ihematleaAto  be  men,  though  not  chris- 
.tians,  I  believe);  and  that  he  bribed  the 
under  gardener,  belonging  to  his  father,  to 
let  him  bury  his  daughter,  which  he  did  ; 
pointed  out  the  mo  A  folitary  place,  and  dug 
the  grave.  The  man,  through  a  private 
door,  admitted  the  DoCfor  at  mivlnighr, 
bringing  his  beloved  daughter,  wrapped 
up  in  a  fheet,  upon  his  fl^.ouloer  :  he  laid 
her  in  the  hole,  fat  down,  and  (as  the  mau 
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cxprcfled  it)  rained  tears  /’*  With  pi¬ 
ous  facrilege  a  grave  I  Aoic.”  The  man 
who  was  thus  bribed  is  dead,  but  the  mas¬ 
ter  is  Aill  living.  Before  the  man  died, 
they  w'cre  one  day  going  to  dig,  and  fet 
fome  Ajwers,  See.  in  this  fpot  where  fhe 
was  buried.  The  man  faid  10  his  maAer, 
“  Don’t  dig  there  ;  for,  fo-many  years  ago 
I  buried  an  Englifh  lady  there.”  'i’he 
maAer  was  much  furprized,  and  as  DoCtor 
Young’s  book  had  made  much  noife  in 
France,  it  led  him  to  enquire  into  the  mat¬ 
ter  ;  and  only  two  years  ago  it  was  known 
for  a  certainty  that  that  was  the  place,  and 
in  this  way  :  There  was  an  EughAi  noble¬ 
man  here,  who  was  acquainted  with  the 
governor  of  this  place  ;  au.t  wiihuig  to  al-  | 
certain  the  faCt,  he  obtained  permiflion  to  | 
dig  up  the  ground,  where  he  found  fome  j 
bones,  which  were  txainnied  by  a  furgeon, 
and  p'ronounced  to  be  the  remains  of  a  nu- 
man  body.  This,  therefore,  puts  the  au- 
theuticity  of  it  beyond  a  doubt.” 

.  [Evan.  Ma^.for  1797  ] 


SUMMARY  OF  INTELLIGENCE.  I 

Foreign. — The  following  particulars  of 
the  battle  bctWwcn  tlic  French  and  Engliih 
I  Aeets  off  the  city  of  Sasto  Domingo,  nve 
[  leagues  fiom  the  land,  arc  related  by  Capt. 

:  A  111,  of  this  city,  who  was  a  fpeiAator  oi  the  | 
aAion,  and  had  been  on  board  the  French 
fleet  on  the  preceding  day  ; 

The  britilh  flecv,  7  fail  of  the  line,  was 
commanded  by  Adm  ral  Duckw'orth.  '1  he 
van)  fed  by  .Admiral  Cochrane, Jn  th"  North-' 
umbeiland,  of  74  guns,  con^llfed  of  four 
I  Ihips,  w'hich  eng.igcJ  the  Fr  uen  fqiiadron 
,  for  one  hour  and  fifteen  miniues,  the  North-  ' 
umberland  receiving  the  whofe  of  the  I  ren  h  ' 
Ate,  appeared  for  a  time  to  be  thrown  on  lur 
beam  ends — the  remainder  of  the  floet  get¬ 
ting  into  adtioii,  it  became  gen  r.il,  and  lalted 
one  hour  longer,  when  tlu*  French  Admiral's 
Ihip  T Imperial,  of  i  34  guns,  faid  to  be  new^  ' 
and  the  finell  in  their  navy  with  the  Brave, 
of  84  guns,  were  difmalfed  and  driven  on 
fhore,  and  the  Jup  tet  and  Diomede,  of  74, 
and  the  Afe\anJre,  <^90  guns,-furrcndered, 
and  were  taken  poifeflioii  of. 

The  obAinacy  of  the  conteft  may  be  eAi- 
m.ited  from  the  lois  in  killed  and  W'ounded  on. 
board  ITmperi »!,.  »n  w'hicli  feven  hundred  and 
thirty  w'ere  killed  and  wounded,  among  the 
latter  Admiral  Seiglc.  The  frigates  efcaped» 
Capt.  \ih  und,;rAr)od,  that  the  objerA  of 
the  French,  in  fending  that  fleet  t»»  bt.  Do¬ 
mingo,  was  to  dell  oy  the  American  veffels 
in  the  brigand  ports,  for  which  purpofe  they 
had  provided  a  number  of  fmall  veflels^ 

'The  30th,  3 III,  and  3 2d  bulletins  of  the 
French  army  have  been  received  from  Bor¬ 


deaux  :  they  contain  a  detailed  account  of 
the  battle  between  the  Imperial  and  allied  ar-- 
miejt  of  the  2d  December  taA,  by  which  it 
appears,  that  the  latter  have  received  a  deci- 
live  overthrow ;  in  confequence  of  wliich, 
the  following  ArmiAicc  has  been  concluded 
between  their  Imperial  majeftics  of  France 
and  AuAria  : 

His  rnajeAy  the  Emperor  of  France  and 
his  majcAy  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  defl- 
rous  to  reach  the  period  of  definitive  negoti¬ 
ations  Ibr  putting  an  end  to  the  war  which 
delblates  the*  two  Aates,  have  agreed,  as  a 
preliminary,  to  begin  by  an  armillice,  which 
lhaii  continue  until  the  conclufion  of  a  defini¬ 
tive  peace,  or  until 'the  rupture  of  negotia¬ 
tions  ;  and  in  thh  cafe  the  armillice  fiiall  not 
ceaie  until  fitteen  days  after  that  ruptuie  ; 
and  th-*  celfation  of  the  armillice  (hall  be  no¬ 
tified  to  the  plenipotentiaries  of  both  powers, 
and  the  be  .d-quarters  ofbotli  armies. 

'The  conditions  of  the  armifticcare, 

I.  1  he  line  of  both  armies  lhall  be  in  Mo¬ 
ravia,  the  circle  of  Iglau,  the  circle  of  Znaim, 
tlie  circle  of  -runn,  that  part  of  the  circle  of 
Oimutz  upon  die  right  bank  of  the  im^ll  riv¬ 
er  ot  rezeboika,  oppofiie  to  Pfoi  nitz  as  far 
as  it  empties  itfelf  into  the  Marck  and  the 
right  ba  .k  olthc  Marc?;  as  far  as  the  mouth 
ot  that  river  into  the  Danube,  including, 
however,  Frelburgh  :  but  no  French  or  Auf- 
inun  troops  lhall  be  llationed  within  a  cir- 
cunitercnce  o.*  five  or  fix  leagues  round  Ho- 
iiich.  on  Uie  right  bank  of  the  Marck. 

The  line  ol  ihe  two  .irmies  lhall  befides 
comprehend,  in  the  terri  ory  u  be  occupied 
by  the  French  army,  the  w.:*>le  of  Lower  and 
Upper  AuHria,  the  Tyrol,  t-.e  Aate  of  Venice, 
Uai  iiuUid,  -iityria,  Carniola,  the  county  of 
Coriiz  and  lltria  ;  In  fliort,  iu  Bo'  emia,  the 
circle  of  Mintab  and  all  the  country  on 
tlieeall  of  tlie  road  from  Tabor  to  Lintz. 

11  The  Kufllan  army  Aiall  evacuate  llie 
A  uitrian  as  weh  as  Folilh  Aulliia,  viz. 

Morivia  and  Hungary,  within  fifteen  days, 
and  Gallacia  within  a  month.  The  order  of 
its  march  lhall  be  traced,  fo  that  it  may  be 
always  known  where  it  is,  as  well  as  to  pre¬ 
vent  all  miiundcrAanding. 

HI.  There  fliall  not  be  made  in  Hungary 
any  kind  of  levy  en  majfe^  nor  infurrtdlions  ; 
and  in  Bohemia  no  kind  of  extraordinary 
levy  ;  no  loreign  army  IbaU  be  permitted  lo 
enter  the  territory  of  the  houfe  of  AuAria. 

Negotiators  on  both  lides  fliall  meet  at 
Nicliollburg,  to  proceed  immediately  on  the 
bufinefs  of  negotiations,  in  order  to  e.Aabhfli 
promptly  peace  and  harmony  between  th<r 
two  emperors.  *  ’ 

Done  interchangeably  between  us  the  un- 
deifigncd,  the  marlhal  Berthier,  miniAer  of 
war,  major-general  of  the  grand  army,  cjiar- 
ged  with  full  powers  from  his  niajeAy  the 
emperor  of  the  French  and  king  of  Italy  ; 
and  Prince  John  of  Lichtenltein,  Tieutenant- 
geiicral,  charged  ^yith  full  poners  from  his 


J 


rniL  EVENING  fire-sidE. 


hiajefty  ftApcWt  bf  Auftria,  king  o£Hun-  A  perfon  at  Wafhington  gives  the  follow-  in  ficknefs,  or  in  fonovir.  Tky  friendly  hand 
gary,  &c.  ing  account  of  an  extraordinary  appearance  unbars  the  prifon  gates,  and  leads  forth  the 

At  Auftcrlitz,  the  15th  Frimairc,  year  14,  on  the  face  of  the  fun  obfervedon  the  4th  inft  fpirit  to  the  realms  of  peace. 


(6th  Dec.  1805,)  “  In  the  afternoon  two  large  fpots  on  the  This  excellent  young  woman  was  the  jor 

Signed,  Marfhal  Bkrthier,  fun  were  vifiblc  to  the  naked  eye.  They  of  her  parents  and  relatives  ;  and  thofs  whi 

J.  Prince  de  L:.chtemstbin,  lieut.  gen.  were  feen  by  feveral  perfons  in  this  place,  knew  her  mott  will  bell  love  her  memory. 
Lnportant  difeovery, — Tlie  ftiip  'Ocean,  will  probably  be  feen  again  in  the  morn-  Her  remains  were  yefterJay  followed  to 
which  was  launched  at  Woolwich,  lad  OAo-  ing  and  evenings  for  feveral  days  to  come,  the  place  of  interment  by  a  long  train  of 

ber,  is  built  on  a  very  peculiar  conftru<5Iion,  When  vicw’cd  tliroiigh  a  telefcope  they  ap-  mourners,  who  proved,  by  the  telTimony  of 

u.imely,  the  total  extinction  of  kneci,  which  peered  to  be  connected  with  an  irregular  tif-  their  grief,  how  much  their  departed  friend 
not  only  gives  a  great  deal  of  room  between  furc  in  the  fu'face  of  the  fun,  of  the  length  and  companion  was  clleemcd  and  beloved. 

-  decks,  but  relieved  the  (hip  of  near  (ixty  tons  about  one  (ixth  of  the  diameter  of  the  lun. 

weight  of  timber  ;  and  w  hat  is  mod  extraor  fpots  was  at  the  end  of  the  filTurc, 

dinary,  we  arc  given  to  underddod  the  (hip  other  about  the  middle  of  it.  A  multi-  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

i»  much  ftronger  than  any  of  tliofe  built  upon  ‘"f*  '“'I*  of  Obadiah  Gunter's  met.  ical  problem  has 

the  ordinary  principle.— The  above  improve-  “'>“re.  been  chnf.n  for  our  next-  \A'hen  :i 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


ment  (for  which  his  inajedy  has  granted  his 
letters  patent)  is  the  invention  ofMr.  Brind- 


Obadiah  Gunter's  metiical  problem  has 
been  chofen  for  our  next.  When  a  mathc. 


Hydrophobia, — A  fatal  indance  of  this  hor-  I  matical  quedion  comes  dreffed  in  tolerable 
rid  mal  tdy  has  lately  occurred  in  New  Ha-  ,  rhymes,  it  cannot  fail  to  obtain  a  preference, 
ven.  A  fon  of  Mr.  Edward  Grannifs,  ab  »ut .  'I'hey  are  like  the  tinkling  bells  of  a  team, 
6  Or  7  years  of  age,  was  bit  by  a  dog,  fup-  |  which  ferve  wonderfully  to  lighten  the  load. 


letters  patent)  is  the  invention  ofMr.  Brind-  rid  mal  tdy  has  lately  occurred  in  New  Ha-  , 

Icy,  of  Rochcdcr.  It  is  intended  by  govern-  yen.  A  fon  of  Mr.  Edward  Grannifs,  ab  mt . 

ment  to  adopt  the  plan  very  generally,  nor  is  5  Or  7  years  of  age,  was  bit  by  a  dog,  fup-  j 

it  to  be  doubted  that  it  will  be  adopted  in  pofed  at  the  time  to  be  mad,  ab'  ut  fix  weeks 

the  merchant  fervice,  as  it  will  not  only  make  !  ^go.  No  unfavorable  fymptom  however  ap- 

room  for  dowage,  butfavcinthe  building  t)f  peared  in  the  child,  until  nine  or  ten  days, 

a  400  ton  Blip  at  lead  500/.  f/en.  pap-^  when  the  difeafe  began  to  ihew  itfelf,  and  ra-  ' 

Domestic. — The  important  national quef-  ged  with  fuch  violence  that  he  expired  on 

tionat  ilfue  with  Great  Britain  now  ferioufly  lVednefday\2L^^  under  operation  of  thole  affec* 

engages  the  attention  of  the  Houfe  of  Rep.  ti«ms  which  arc  its  ufual  dreadful  appenda- 

rcfentatlves.  The  various  refolutions  fome-  ges.  I 

time  fince  brou',tht  forward  with  a  view  to  r  •  .  n  *  .u  ..  ..u  t.  r  ' 

j  r  r  n  1-  11  .  r.u  a'c  We  are  forry  to  date  that  the  apprehenfu.ns 

produce  a  latisiactory  adjultmcnt  of  the  dii-  *  -  1  1  r  r  1  1  -n  j  •  .u- 

'  /  j  which  have  tor  feveral  weeks  exuled  in  this 


An  Evening  Contemplation  is  alfo  defigned  for 
insertion. 

Carr  ELL  was  intended  for  the  prcfcnt  num- 
her  ;  but  we  (aw,  or  thought  w'’e  faw,  a  nc- 
celTity  for  a  teration.  If  the  author  will  con- 
fent  to  a  mod*ficatiou  Ibme  parts  of  his  piece 
it  (hall  appear  in  our  next. 

Alpim's  Revorie  is  fuch  a  mixture  of  beau¬ 
ties  and  blemifhes  that  we  are  doubtful  how 
to  .decide.  It  contains  poetry  which  (hould 


ferences  between  the  two  governments,  are  . .  to.decide.  It  contains  poetry  which  (hould 

about  to  be  called  up  ; — that  w’bich  was  in-  ^  onng  owm,  romca  nor  be  lod,  and  abfurdities  which  ought  not 

troduced  bv  Gregg,  propofinga  non  impor-  ma  ne  s,  are  egree  ’mmi  e  ,  If  Al.  in  would  remove  the  latter 


counts,  und«r  conlideration.  v  ,  •  n  .  ‘  •  T  •  '  confiderably  above  mediocrity. 

I  he  fbl.owing  refolution  palTed  the  Senate  — hSm  who  are  now  in  a  Fo»  dealer.  “Mayitpleafeyourhonors?" 

of  the  United  States  on  ie  4th  inft.nt,  and  a  ^ate  of  awful  incerthude  for  iheirfate,  having  Noj  on’ if  t!  d,d,  wjtnuld^  no  honour,  ot 
bill  was  ordered  to.  be  brought  m  conforma-  unequivocally  ‘  ““  “  -"•  To  ^  f  "ous,  Fon-dealer,  let 

biy  thereto.  ,  r  .  a  "lad..  Among  thefc,  tWo  are  inhabitants  of ;  advife  thee  not  to  walle  thofe  talents, 


f  j  rm,  ,.r  j  r.  aL  a  mad..  Among  thclc,  two  arc  inhabitants  of 

Resoled,  That  from  and  after  the  day  kt  u  °  a  _ r  a 

r.  .  /i.  11  .  u  1  r  1  *  North-Haven,  and  two  of  Wallingford  : — 

of  next.  It  (hall  not  be  lawful  to  import  ° 

.  ..t  TT  j  o*  *  u  J  r  •  «  report  a»lo  adds  icveral  others. 

in  o  the  United  .States,  on  board  any  lorcign  ^  Conn  Herald 

Blip,  any  goods,  ware;,  or  merchandize,  oth¬ 


er  than  fuch  as  are  of  the  growth,  produce, 
or  manufaAurc  of  the  nation  to  which  fuch 
foreign  Blip  (hall  belong,  except  on  board  the 
Blips  of  fuch  foreign  nations  who  admit  the 
importationinto  their  ports  of  goods,  although 
they  are  not  the  growtli,  produce,  or  maim 
failure  of  the  United  States,  in  the  (hips  or 
ve(rels  of  the  United  States. 

The  legiBature  of  this  Bate  has  been  enga¬ 
ged  in  correifling  a  long  lift  of  innovations 
upon  legal  praiftice,  which  was  introduced 
by  Findlay,  (from  Franklin )  under  the  title 


Report  of  deaths y  during  the  lajl  *weeky  in  Phils- 
__  delphltty 

Adults  27 — Children  ii — Total  38. 

In  Nenv-Tork, 

Adults  20 — Children  25 — Total  45. 


On  the  cvenin 


Died, 

of  the  12th  inftanr,  Rebec- 


of  “  an  aift  to  regulate  arbitrations,  and  ca  Smith,  daughter  of  Nathan  A.  Smith,  in  ! 
proceedings  in  courts  of  Juftice."  One  of  the  eighteenth  year  of  her  Jfge.  A  gradual 
the  items  goes  to  abolilh  the  ufc  of  Latin  decay  floped,  for  her,  the  palTage  to  the  man- 
words  and  fhrafes  in  judicial  proceedings  ,  fions  of  death.  No  remembrance  of  folly 
which  has  adually  prevailed,  notwithftand-  difturbed  her  repofe,  for  her  life  was  a  life  of 
ing  the  caufe  <>f  technical  terms  was  ftrenu-  innocence;  no  improper  attachment  to  earth- 
Dufly  defended  by  feveral  men.bers.  ly  enjoyments  gave  anguiBi  to  the  thought  of 

A  feftion  which  went  to  fupercede  the  feparation,  for  her  hopes  were  fixed  upoii  a 
loperation  of  the  Coiamoa  Law,  was  difa-  better  world.  O,  death!  how  pleafant  is  the 
greed  to— 44  to  32.  reracmbranpc  of  thee  to  thofe  v.ho  arc  in  pain,  | 


,  us  advife  thee  not  to  wafte  thofe  talents, 
;  which  Biould  be  better  employed,  in  weaving 
talcs  at  which  Modefty  would  blufh  and  I>* 
ccncy  hang  down  her  head. 

Sac  ERDOS  has  been  tried,  and  Bntenced  ai 
requiem. 

The  fclcAed  vcrfei  on  a  piece  of  blank  paper, 
are  intended  for  infertion  whenever  our  paper 
(hall  have  a  blank  not  better  appropriated. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  kindnefs  of  oor 
Correfpondents  for  feveral  other  fcledlioni 
which  (hall  be  difpofed  of  according  to  the 
heft  of  our  judgment. 

I  The  attention  we  have  lately  received  from 
many  valuable  Correi'ponJents  induces  us  to 
tender  them  our  grateful  acknowledgments. 
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